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Strange and wonderful News from Northampron: ire , 


7 be diſcontented Dixit. 


Being a true Relat' 'ON ct a Spir eta 1 Wo areyu to one Vichard 7 J. To, of Hy 717 at: H 


in N. orth amptoa- ſhe, That! ad deen Murthefc d, 267 year> and odd dave, he 4; 
ſeen {everal times about Rec ara Carte yard : and ar laſt he com ming fro m turn 
ing his Mault, the 5 t met lim at the door and ſhov'd him into th e Orchard, and 
there ſpoke ro h' m, Saying that he muſt go to Loy doi 1 and ſo to 3 hr 24 to be 
his Meſſenger, and he would be his guide to go With bim, (which the fa:d Clarke 
did) and hat! ac ſaw, is exprefled in this fo llowti E Burg. 

The Tune is, Summer tim 
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Gt people al piapliſtex wel About thic houſe wh: re he did dw. . 
ic here lap open ts pour veiw, a ſpirit did appcar alſo, 

A Song moft wonderful and ſtrange, Which did amaze him very ur ch, 

and 1 is known fo; to be true. foꝛ it was murd:red long age 
Peu have heard of ſpirſts fo: to walk, The ſpirit much amazemert bꝛed, 
though many be, pou nt r did ſce, as it did walk too and again, 
And with ſome men do lerm to talk Mis cattel it much t oubled. 

about their hidden treaſurie. becauſe it could not ſp2ak with kim. 
As by this ſtoꝛp very ftrafige, Ia when be walkt the Pard teh night, 
the which to pou 4 ſhall declsre; cither was ur tied bis Goce 0: beſe e; 
Ok Richard Clark of Hinnington, Oꝛ elſe unbuton d ii had no power, 

a town that's in Northampton- ſhire. what it walkt foz feʒ co di cle ſe. 
This man a Farmer is, tis knowa, But it fndt g an oppoztunity, 

ard weil biloved of his neighbours by ; one night hc turned his malt och lobe, 
githough he lives not on his own, Cos houſe he went moſt ſpæœtil y, 


pet he dath live ſufficiently, but it did met tim at the 2 Dolz. 
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The ſecond part, to the ſame tune. 


Pu the Ozehard it bim ſhove, Ant ts the houſe in Southwerh 
in the name of Jeſus CHiſt, ſaid he, the ſpirit it did him convey : 
Crying out, was much amaz'd And was his guide to go with him, 
whit her wilt thou ſhove me. and would not let Inn make ro ſtap. 
Be not afraid, the ſpiric ſaid, , But when he tan e unto the houſe 
no harm ſhall come tothee at all, be declared the thing in ſolemn wiſe - 
But to thee J muſt declare my mind And when the Women was ſent foz, 
and look thou doſt fuifil it all. the tears did trickie from their cpcs, 


T wo hundzed ũxty and ſeven years Then into'th celler he did go 
fince a ſervant man there did him flap, 3nd dig'd not above two foot i th gzound 


But conjur'y down it now appears Whereas the ſpirit did him ſhow, 
as the ſpirit unto him did ſay. and there the money ftraic he found, 
J was a man the which was kil'd In a bꝛaſs pan this oncv wis. 


two hundred firty ſeven years ago, and tle wit ings in the ſame did lye: 
By a ſervant man (hat twelled ſere Kut the papers did crumble away 


fo: that J bad the truth is ſo. ſo that they could not them de ſerp. 
Ye alſo did cut off my head, But the Parchment it was ſafe & ſound, 
and wourded me very ſoꝛe, the which did lgnifte ſome Land: 
And in this place me burted But the money was ſo eaten with ruft, 
wha: could he againſt me a done moꝛe. the ſame they could not untecſtand, 
Chen after was J conjured down So the money and the wiitings too 
toz lo mar years as J tell thee , to this pooꝛ « 6 nan he did give : 
But now my tine is erptred, Wero from chat Mela tion did ſpꝛing out, 
and thou my welenger muſt be. who at his hand did it receive: 
Pꝛepare and gs hy wars (Rid he) The ſpirit ſtocd by ell the white 
to Southwark Jle be thy guide; ard gave him dircaions what te do, 
To ſuch a houſe to ſet this gs ſtrait, Chat he ſhou:d no wi ys her beguite 
which J lo eng g did! ide, the which the ſame belong d unto, 
And in accller tto: alt find | And when its n. ind he had fulfill d 


ſome monep and one Wizitings too, dhe ſpirit vaniHed away 

To the rig b: owner t hau ſhalt them give, Unto the pl2ce from whence it Caine, 
Ile be wich bee the place to ſhew. and ſeen no moꝛe unto this dor. 

So go thy wars ume ty hauſe, Thus friends and neighbours you do (ce, 
and mark ꝛheſe woꝛds that are ſo plain: ther wilful mu. ther wil come gur, 

Be ſurc pou perfoꝛm all what 1 ſap, Though it be do enc'r 'o'ong ego. 


but do no: You look back egain. pet time and years wal bing ir about, 
do he to London wen: vir ſpeed. Therefoꝛe lets fear the Lezd on ſigh. 
and on bis Journey made no ſtap, that we may be of hc flock which Chꝛiſt 
Puchlike amanct fozty years, And then we need net fear to dye, ( hat, 
the ſpirit met him by the wap. sur ſouls no doubt will be at reſt. 
And ſmiling unto him it laid: So to conclude what here is pend. 
what on tip Journcy thou doſt go : and is laid open to peur view, 
And upon London⸗bꝛidge eg m Altheugb it te = fo;p Arangc, 
che ſpirie met him there allo. pet hund;eds krebs itte be true. 
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